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DIAL'OGUE:' 
London & Oxford. 


H Y fo haſty. to let thy Lodgings, before thou knoweft what 

London, vV \/ their Perſons, and their Principles are ? - What if an un- 

expected Number of Papiſts ſhould lodge in thy Bowels, and 

when occaſion ſerves, be the firſt that will flpein thy Face? Let me tell thee, 2 

Papiſt in Maiquerade looks ſo Saint-lize, that the maſt Learned in your Qniverſity will 

be puzled to diſcover him ; he will go tothe Church, or to the Meeting, commend 

either, or both, ſay any thing, do any thing, or Swear any thing to pleaſe you, or 

to gain your good Opinion of him; : but as ſoon as ever the Muzle is taken from the 
Maſtive's Head, then he flyes at your Throat. 


Oxford, If it be not too late, Tle beas Induftrious as I can to prevent them from 
lurking in my Territories hereafter, I have already got a Jolly Company of New 
Tenants, but what they are, I know no more than the Pope of Rome; nay, for oughr 
IT know, he knows them hetter than I do; I am, fure they have Proteflent Outſides, 
they go to Church, and take as much Bread and Wine asthe Parſon thinks well be- 
ſtowed upon them. I ſee neither Beads nor Bullets, if they have any ſtore, for oughe 
I know. they may do as the Fews (in Yeſpeſfians dayes) did with their Jewels, hide them 
in their Bcllyes. 


Londonw, Watch them as narrowly as the Cats do Mice ; if there be any-ill Deſign 
afoot, either by Night or by Day, you'l ſee ſome Symptoms of it; there is ſeldom any 
Smoke, but there is ſome Fire, Hitherto their Plots have been fruitleſs enough 5 
they can hardly boaft of more than two or three Juſtices of Peace-being Kill'd ; they 
have been defeated in all their Attempts in my Liberties; Let them not gain 'the 
Ground ia thine, which they have loſt in mine. 


Oxford, A word to the wiſe is enough ; but let me tell thee, Iamhe leſs Sollicitous 
and Carefull, becauſe I know his Majeſty will for his own Safety, and our Securicy, 
bring a ſufficient Number of Red;Coats with him: 1 pray God they be good ones, 


London, 1 hope they will: But what means the bleating of theſe Sheep? What | 
, means 'all this Noiſe? Whar creates theſe Fears, and begets theſe Jealouſies in the 
People? They ſeem to fear, that neither the King nor the Parliament may be in (afety 


there. 


Oxford, 1 believe this Fear may proceed from a Principle of Love; thoſe we love 
well, we never think them ſafe enough. The King's greateſt Enemies will call him, 
A good Natared King, and well they may ; if he has any fault, this is his Crime, that 
he is too apt to forgive his Enemics. | 


Zonden, I wiſh the. thoughts of this doth not animate our Red-lettered Villains the 
more. | 


Oxford, Be not over-jealous, we are like to have moſt of the ſame Members wo fit 
again, and all will grant them to be Wiſe, Diſcreet, Learned, Sober, Judiczous, 
Unbyaſſed: men; if they are ſo zealous for the good of their Courtry, ſurely in the 
midſt of cheir zeal, they will not be unmindfull of gheir own ſafety. 


Londos: 


Londen, 1 wiſh they may not 3 6ur Happyneſs or Miſery depends on their Weal or 

Wo; whilſt they ſwim, we can never fink ; they are the Pillars on which all our Ha- 

| birations reft; their Sorrow is our Sorrow, and their Delight is ours ;. we arc the Ap- 

ples of their Eyes, and they are tender over ys. God bleſs and preſerve the King's 

moſt Excellent Majeſty, and unite his Royal Heart to ſuch faithful Counſellors as they 
have been. 


God grant that his Ahithophel Couriſellors may be brought to Confuſion, may his 
ſecret Enemies be brought to open Shame, and may his Sacred Ears be ever open tg 
thoſe that Counſel him for Good. | 


Then we {hall ſee the Pope will hang his Ears, 

His Imps will all be filled with Shame and Fears : 
Terrors will kunt them into ev'ry Cave, 

And hel be Happy'ſt that firſt finds his Grave. 

Now they may prick their Ears, and laugh a While, 


Bur then they'l have bur litdle cauſe to Smile : 
Their preſent Joy to Mourning will be Turn'd ; 


They may be Hang'd that thought we ſhould be Burn'd. 
O bleſs my Eyes, great God above, I pray Thee, 
With ſuch a Change, and [ will ſtrive ro pay Thee 
With Thanks and Praiſes: Let me fee this Sight, 
And chou ſhalt be my God, and my Delight. 
Piry thy Son's Sorrows, they are great ; 
Pull down the Tripple Crown from Sien's Seat : 
Shut up the Flood-Gares of her flowing Eyes ; 
- Armchee with Screngch, O God, and now ariſe, 
' Root up the Roman Pride, build Sion's Wall ; 
Thy People cannot riſe till Rome doth Fall. 
| - | Uaite qur Sacred King and Partiamenc, 
-* --- *And thus pluck off our Clouds of Diſcontene. 
 ..__ Bethou ourGod, and O be thou our Guide! 
: :-1-. "Fheft We have Screvgth and Council on our Side. 
_ _*-_ _ Then lerchem Plor, irſiandsto Senſe and Reaſon, 
_ » TheirPlots will be but like cheir Powder-Treaſon ; 
- Their Stratagemns and Plots will Fade and Ceaſe, 
 Weſhall be Happy in a Laſting Peace. 


FINIS. 
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